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the same time Bouvard clasped the tree, with the ob-
ject of augmenting the fluid.

The mason interrupted his hiccoughs; the beadle
was agitated; the man with the contraction moved
no more. It was possible now to approach them,
and make them submit to all the tests.

The doctor, with his lancet, pricked Chamberlan's
ear, which trembled a little. Sensibility in the case
of the others was manifest. The gouty man uttered
a cry. As for La BarbSe, she smiled, as if in a
dream, and a stream of blood trickled under her jaw.

Foureau, in order to make the experiment himself,
would fain have seized the lancet, but the doctor
having refused, he vigorously pinched the invalid.

The captain tickled her nostrils with a feather; the
tax-collector plunged a pin under her skin.

"Let her alone now," said Vaucorbeil; "it is noth-
ing astonishing, after all. Simply a hysterical female I
The devil will have his pains for nothing."

"That one there," said Pecuchet, pointing to-
wards Victoire, the scrofulous woman, "is a physi-
cian. She recognises diseases, and indicates the
remedies."

Langlois burned to consult her about his catarrh;
but Coulon, more courageous, asked her for something
for his rheumatism.

P^cuchet placed his right hand in Victoire's left,
and, with her lids closed uninterruptedly, her cheeks
a little red, her lips quivering, the somnambulist,
after some rambling utterances, ordered valum becum.

She had assisted in an apothecary's shop at Bay-
eux. Vaucorbeil drew the inference that what she
wanted to say was album Grcecum a term which is
to be found in pharmacy.